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Yaaama Jiutaro, got into the hole, and found that
on the other side there was a little courtyard,
in which there stood an outhouse for holding
charcoal and firewood. Looking into the out-
house, he spied something white at the further
end, at which he struck with his spear, when two
armed men sprang out upon him and tried to cut
him down, but he kept them back until one of his
comrades came up and killed one of the two men
and engaged the other, while Jiutaro entered the
outhouse and felt about with his spear. Again
seeing something white, he struck it with his
lance, when a cry of pain betrayed that it was a
man; so he rushed up, and the man in white
clothes, who had been wounded in the thigh,
drew a dirk and aimed a blow at him. But Jiu-
taro wrested the dirk from him, and clutching
him by the collar, dragged him out of the out-
house. Then the other Ronin came up, and they
examined the prisoner attentively, and saw that
lie was a noble-looking man, some sixty years of
age, dressed in a white satin sleeping-robe, which
was stained by the blood from the thigh-wound
which Jiutaro had inflicted. The two men felt
convinced that this was no other than Kotsuke
no Suke, and they asked him his name, but he
gaye no answer, so they gave the signal whistle,
and all their comrades collected together at the
call; then Oishi Kuranosukes bringing a lantern,
scanned the old man's features, and it was indeed